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The Soubrette: AM I IN TIME FOR THE ENTREE TO HIS MAJESTY ? 
The Cook ; NO, BIRDIE, THE entreé IS SERVED. BUT WITH A LITTLE PROPER DRESSING YOU MIGHT GO IN WITH THE SALAD! 
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The (GORHAM Co. 


Silversmiths 


invite attention to an early Fall Exhibition of their 
latest productions in Sterling Silver including a 


number of new single pieces in MARTELE 
and A THENIC representing the highest standards 


of contemporary design and individual workman- 
ship. 


5 ees always unsurpassed stcck of copyrighted 
patterns in Tableware, Knives, Forks and Spoons; 
Dinner, Tea and Luncheon Sets; Centre Pieces, 

Loving Cups, Vases, Desk Fittings, Toilet Neces- 

Saries, etc., has been greatly augmented and affords 

the widest possible range in the selection of 


Wedding and other Gifts of Occasion. 


The (GORHAM Co. 


Silversmiths and Goldsmiths 


Maiden Lane NOW KING 


OF HAVANA CIGARS 


Made in Havana and Tampa 


Broadway & oth Street and 21-23 























Special Offer 


French 
Court 
Memoirs 


| ee Henry of Navarre to and through | which are associated in everyone’s mind 
the reign of Du Barry (whose personal | with French Court history of the period, 


Ohe 
Pines of Lory 


BY J. A. MITCHELL 


MARIE JEANNE DU BARRY 


memoirs occupy four of the volumes) this 
set of books covers the back-stairs-and-kitch- 
en-gossip side of French Court history, 
much as Guizot covers its outward mani- 
festations. And where so much was set 
afoot with secret and obscure design, where 
80 little was open and above-board, where 
boudoir councils dictated treaties and the 
wounded vanity of favorites instigated 
campaigns, where a low-born 
woman's caprice could send forth 
the torch to lay waste the half of 
J.B. Europe, it is impossible to com- 
CHaD- pochead the curious events of 
BOURNE, history ee oe 
the intimate details o 
11 B. 16th St., N.Y. those underlying causes. 
Please send me 


It is a character- 
particulars—adver 


istic of these Me- 
tisement in * Lig.” moirs that in deal- 


ing with_ the 
peculiar affairs 





their very simplicity and frankness purges 
them of all offence. 

The undersigned controls a few sets of 
these personal French Court Memoirs 
(translated with fidelity into English) 
which can be secured, in complete sets 
only,.at a very low price and on smail 
monthly payments, if preferred, provided 
application be made at once. 

hese few copies are from a limited num- 
bered and registered de luxe edition, bound 
up to sell at $10 a volume. But through 
a binder’s error the leather of the volumes 
is imperfectly matched; consequently it 
becomes advisable to dispose of them out- 
side of regular subscription channels, and 
at a price about equal to the value of the 
unbound sheets, 

A booklet fully describing the edition 
will be sent, together with price-particulars, 
if you sign and send the inquiry slip in the 
other corner at once. 


Address 





J. B. CHADBOURNE, Secy., 11 E. 16th St., N.Y. 











“The delightful humor of 
the unconventional adven- 
tures of a most conventional 
young woman.” ' 


— The Argonaut. 
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'HERE is some 

doubt who won 
the coal-strike 
fight, but the best 
opinion inclines to 
hold that there 
‘was only one win- 
ner, and that was 
President Roose- 
velt. He under- 
took to settle the 
strike, and presently the 
strike was settled through 
him, and by means of a 
commission which he was 
empowered to select. Of- 
ficially, he could do very little. Per- 
sonally, he managed to be very useful. 
When he determined to meddle he 
took great chances of failure, and 
caused great disquietude to many of 
his best friends. It would have hurt 
him to fail. It is only fair that it 
should profit him to succeed. It has. 
He has added to his reputation. 

There is no doubt at all who lost by 
the coal strike. We did; we people 
who wanted coal, and couldn’t get 
what we wanted, and had to pay three 
or four prices for what we got. We 
didn’t like it. We don’t want any- 
thing of the sort again. We want pro- 
tection; protection for ourselves, and 
also for our good friends, the miners, 
who kept at their work. If there isn’t 
enough available protection for all of 
us, give it all to those non-union 
miners. The union miners are evi- 
dently able to take care of themselves, 
but the independent workers have a 
claim on the country. They must not 
be sacrificed ; they must not even be 
compelled to join the union. They 
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have a right to be independent work- 
ers, and to live in peace on the fruits 
of their independent labor. The opera- 
tors have stipulated for the protection 
of these men. Let us see—let us 
watch—how they fare. 

That the strike was finally settled 
by voluntary arbitration (under terms 
which stipulated for the protection of 
the non-union miners) is better than 
an out-and-out victory for either 
miners or operators. It means that 
the anthracite situation will be exam- 
ined by a competent commission ; that 
we shall know the truth about it, and 
that what is amiss about it will be put 
to rights. 





RESIDENT BUTLER, of Colum- 
bia, wants to arrange matters so 
that his young men can get a suitable 
degree after spending two years in 
Columbia College, and pass on into the 
professional schools while they are 
still young. He would like to give 
them the degree of Bachelor of Arts 
for two years’ work if he could, and 
maybe that will be brought about. But 
anyway, he thinks that two years is 
enough for an earnest youth to spend 
in Columbia College, and certainly he 
ought to know. The _ professional 
schools of Columbia are of great im- 
portance and reputation, and their sit- 
uation in New York is an advantage 
to them, but the situation is less favor- 
able to the college, and if Doctor But- 
ler feels that two years in his college 
is enough, we can take his word for it. 
Let him give any degree the law al- 
lows for two years’ work and send his 
young men along to learn to make a 
living so that they may acquire the 
means of support in time to pay their 
grandchildren’s school bills. 

But let us hope it will be some time 
yet before colleges more fortunately 
situated than Columbia come down to 
a two years’ course. Unless necessity 
compelsit, it is a pity to cut the college 
courseshort. Itis atime of ripening and 
of development, and very useful to men 
who are fit to profit by it. Four years 
in college may seem a long time while 
they are passing, but to the man of 
forty who looks back to them they are 
apt to seem very short and very im- 












portant as compared with any other 
four years. Isn’t it easier and more 
profitable to gain time on the other 
end of life? 





Wy 
A* the request of Messrs. C. F. 
Adams, Car] Schurz, E. B. Smith 
and Herbert Welch, Messrs. Moorfield 
Storey and Julian Codman have re- 
viewed the record of Secretary Root in 
connection with the war in the Philip- 


pines. Their endeavor has been to 
disclose whether that war was con- 
ducted according to the rules of civil- 
ized warfare and with unsurpassed 
humanity, as Mr. Root has asserted; 
whether the army has been cruelly 
maligned, as President Roosevelt has 
said, and whether the President’s 
promise made last May, that deter- 
mined and unswerving effort would be 
made to find out and punish barbari- 
ties, was duly fulfilled. To this end 
the two gentlemen have compiled a 
great deal of information which has 
been published in a pamphlet of one 
hundred and nineteen pages. It does 
not constitute a complete history of 
the war of subjugation, and being con- 
fined chiefly to a recital of painful in- 
cidents, it leaves, possibly, a more dis- 
mial impression on the mind than is 
fully warranted. It makes it pretty 
clear that Secretary Root was more 
anxious to get through with the war 
than to punish wrongdoing in the men 
who were prosecuting it, and that the 
results of courts-martial should have 
been, and probably were, disappoint- 
ing to President Roosevelt. These re- 
sults in themselves seem hardly worth 
so much work, for now that the job is 
done neither the President nor Secre- 
tary Root is likely to be held account- 
able for those details in which it was 
ill done. Butas a record the pam- 
phlet is valuable and fit to be kept for 
reference by persons in whose hands it 
comes. It will help them to think 
charitably of all conquerors. The 
reader will say: ‘If Americans were 
constrained to such a course and 
to such deeds in the twentieth century, 
then of a truth conquest is a nasty job.” 
So itis, always ; so it was emphatically 
in the Philippines. 




















Fatal Facility. 


(VILLANELLE.) 


HAT can compare with the 
fun, 

Playing the Poet, you know, 

When the rhymes easily run! 


Picture or proverb or pun, 
Put it in verse, it will go: 
What can compare with the fun! 





Once you are fairly begun, 
Quickly the poem will grow 

When the rhymes easily run. 

Sing of the stars or the sun, 
Anything, lofty or low: 

What can compare with the fun! 


Poem? Why you can make one 
In but a minute or so 
When the rhymes easily run. 


Here is a Villanelle done 

With a refrain @ propos: 
What can compare with the fun 
When the rhymes easily run ! 


Felix Carmen. 


Sine Qua Non. 


EACHER: John, why did the 

Romans steal the Sabine women? 

‘‘Dunno. Maybe they was goin’ to 
have a horse show.”’ 


” W HAT have you been doing, old 
man—putting cake and cus- 
tard all over your lawn? ’”’ 
‘* Not exactly, but you know we've 
just had a children’s party.” 

















A LEADER OF THE BAR. 
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SNAPSHOTS IN HADES. 


Satan; PILE IT ON, BOYS. 


THESE GENTLEMEN HAVE A MONOPOLY ON THE SUPPLY. 


Teaching. 


R. E. BENJ. ANDREWS, speak- 
ing of teachers the other day, de- 
clared that ‘‘ they will compass sea and 
land to create a course of lectures, a 
book, or a system, but do nothing 
toward the infinitely more precious 
task of perfecting the human beings 
who face them each day in class.”’ 
Ordinary students at a great univer- 
sity see but little of the crack professors. 
These latter are mostly busy with what 
is termed original research; that is, 
they are discovering artificial means of 
producing the protoplasmic cell and 
such like. 
Speaking of the artificial production 
of the protoplasmic cell, the Almighty 


provides an abundance of crude life, 
apparently expecting us merely to 
round out this raw material into the 
forms contemplated by ultimate dcs- 
tiny. Anciently, we fell in with this 
arrangement, but of late years, having 
come into a larger measure of self-re- 
spect in virtue of our scientific progress, 
we seriously consider if we ought not 
to be doing the whole job ad initio. 

Very likely the ‘‘task of perfecting 
the human beings who face them each 
day in class” is sufficient to engross 
the abilities of educators of the calibre 
of Dr. Andrews, but certainly not of 
professors who are in the highest and 
truest sense crack. 








Wireless. 


USIC mixed with macaroni 

Must a magic potion be ; 
Otherwise how can Marconi 
Talk to us across the sea? 


eaten 
SSR 


STKE UTES HOG 


LCR AGERE 


E have lately seen two attempts. to 
construct a convincing romance 
upon the ruins of ancient Babylon: Mrs. 
De Koven’s By the Waters of Babylon and 
W.S. Davis’s Belshazzar. Each has been 
founded upon Hebraic tradition. Each has 
hadits merits. Each has failed to infuse life 
into a long dead past. This power, how- 
ever, is the marked possession of Margaret 
Horton Potter, and to her Jstar of Babylon 
we must concede the success which her 
predecessors have failed to attain. More 
typical in its inspiration, infinitely broader 
in its sympathies, the author’s work is a 
new voicing of the world-old search for the 
relations of the human and the divine. 
(Harper and Brothers. $1.50.) 


The Heart of Woman, by Harry W. Des- 
mond, is a love story of Revolutionary days 
rather above the average, although of no 
especial power. It differs from its kind 
chiefly in a tragic conclusion, artistically in- 
evitable but likely to prove unpopular with 
the readers to whom the book would ap- 
peal. (J. F. Taylor. $1.50.) 


A charming story is told us by L. Parry 
Truscott in The Poet and Penelope. After 


our long course of psychological studies of 


London society, it is delightful to meet 





“ PING-PAWN.” 


some undissected members of thatcompany, 
and Mr. Truscott presents them with an 
old-fashioned sentiment and an unforced 
wit which are very pleasant. (G. P. Put- 
nam’s Sons.) 


John Strange Winter’s novel, A Blaze of 
Glory, is typical of the author’s recent work, 
silly and superficial. It belongs to the 
class of fiction which, like solitaire, keeps 
the eyes and fingers employed while the 
brain rests. (The J. B. Lippincott Com- 
pany, Philadelphia.) 


Those who are interested in the earnest 
and liberal consideration of the question of 
immortality should not fail to read Eternal- 
ism, by Orlando J. Smith. Mr. Smith’s 
working hypothesis is not without its weak 
points, but his attitude is unusually free 
from the bias of sentiment and his theories 
suggest an ingenious 
escape from some of 
the logical no-thor- 
ough fares of orthodox 
dualism. (Houghton, 

Mifflin and Company. 
$1.25.) 


The American Idea 
is the happily chosen 
title given to a vol- 
ume of American 
public documents and 
the utterances of 
American statesmen, 
compiled by Joseph 
B. Gilder. With most 
of the contents we are 
theoretically famil- 
iar, but one cannot 
but be impressed by 
the historical signifi- 


First Burglar: 
MATTER? 


COAL IN THE SAFE, 


DON’T SWEAR 80 LOUD, 


cance and the noble appeal of the whole, 
read in series. The introduction, by An- 
drew Carnegie, is the one false note in a 
fine harmony. (Dodd, Mead and Company. 
$1.20.) 
The Scott Country, by W. S. Crockett, is 
a volume of five hundred pages. It isa 
sort of guide and manual of worship for 
the banks of the Teviot and the Tweed. It 
is apparently very accurate and is certainly 
very prosy. (The Macmillan Company. 
$2.00.) J. B. Kerfoot. 
ARKE: I believe in letting my 
son see life, so the other day I 
took him through a gambling hell. 
LANE: I did practically the same 
thing—I took mine across the water 
in an ocean steamer. 


BILL! WHAT'S THE 


‘THIS "ERE DING-ROTTED CAPITALIST ’8 GONE AN’ PUT ALL HIS 
’N THEY AIN’T NOTHIN’ IN THE BIN BUT A LOT QO? 
JOOLERY AN’ SILVERWARE !”’ 











Fables for the Flippant, or A/sop Up-to-Date. 
(By Carolyn Weils.) 
THE FOX AND THE CROW. 
Cr upon a Time, a Crow flew up to the branch of a 
Tree, and perched there in the position best calculated 
to Show off her Handsome Shape and Glossy black Coat. 

In her Beak she held a Portion of Cheese, which was 
presumably Sage Cheese, as the Crow was of a Canny, 
Wide-awake Sort, and well knew what was, or what Per- 
haps might be What. 

A Fox, who was passing, observed the Beautiful Crow 
and her Fine Bit of Cheese, and he Determined upon a 
Diplomatic Course. 

‘* Fair Crow,’ he began, as he Looked up, ‘“‘ how well 
that Black Tailor-Made Suit becomes you. Only a Crow 
with a Perfect Figure can wear.such a Gown.”’ 

The Crow Wiggled with Delight at the Fox’s Flattering 
Words, and gazed at her. Well-Fitting Clothes with Pride. 

‘*T am in Search of a Prima Donna,”’ continued the Fox, 
“to Sing the Leading Part:-in a new Comic Opera, which 
is to Be the Hit of the Season. As Your Appearance is all 
that Could be Desired, I Hereby Engage you, but, Merely 
asa Matter of Form, may I ask you to Warble a Few Notes?” 

The Crow Carefully laid her: Bit of Cheese on a Neigh- 
boring Branch, and replied : 

‘Certainly ; But Remember, You, have.Already Engaged 
My Services.” 

Whereupon she Croaked Raucously. 

Moral: Regular Recipients of Flattery Soon Learn How 
to Make the Most of It. 


THE TOWN MOUSE AND THE COUNTRY MOUSE. 
A. TOWN Mouse once Invited his.Country Cousin to 
Dine with him. 
With all the Airs of a True Mouse-About-Town, he took 





NO USE HERE FOR SHERLOCK HOLMES; THE CRIMINAL AND THE CRIME 
ARE TOO OBVIOUS. 
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AN INFANT INDUSTRY—A SOUTHERN COTTON MILL. 





his Guest to a Brightly Glittering Restaurant and in Its 
Pantry they Fed Sumptuously on Certain Special Dishes 
for which the Hostelry was Justly Famed. 

But as they were Discussing a Bit of Lobster Newburg 
and some Drops of Clam Cocktail, they heard the Approach- 
ing Feet of a Pompous and Overbearing Waiter. 

**Run!”’ cried the Town Mouse, and he himself Set the 
Pace. 

When they reached Safety, the Country Mouse was 
Quite out of Breath, and Declared, Panting, that he would 
Return to his Home, for the Life of a Great City was too 
Strenuous for him. 

“ But,” said he, being of a Hospitable Nature, ‘‘do you 
come Soon and Visit me in My Humble Abode.”’ 

“That Will I,” replied the City Mouse, and no Sooner 
had Spring appeared, than he took his Wife and Family 
and Seven Large Trunks and Went to the Aforesaid 
Humble Abode in the Country. And there did the Town 
Mouse and his Large Family Remain, until the Autumn 
was Well Advanced and the Theatres in Full Swing. 

Moral: Better the.Kind Hospitality of a Country 
House than a Long Bill at a Summer Resort. 


’ Honor. 


UT the Little Nation side-stepped and, countering 
cleverly, rushed the Big Nation against the ropes. 

‘* Foul!” roared the Big Nation. ‘ You hit me below 
the belt !’’ 

**T can’t reach above it !’’ protested the Little Nation. 

** Precisely !’’ retorted the Big Nation. ‘‘ Haven’t I in- 
sisted all along that the only honorable course for you is to 
yield? ”’ 
w= the railroads have lost, not having coal to haul, 

they probably just about made up carrying the 
delegates to the various conferences called to settle the 
strike. 
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Life’s Dictionary of International 
Biography. 
CHAUNCEY DEPEW. 
A. DEALER in second-hand jokes and 
orange blossoms, who was at one 
time used quite extensively asa lay figure 
for interviewers, but now retired ; also an 
extinguished member of the United States 
Senate, a body of financiers who love the 
money of their country better than them- 
selves. 

Mr. Depew was born in Peekskill, on the 

confines of the New York Central Accident 
Assurance Company (accidents always 
assured), and at the early age of three was 
sent to Egypt to receive his education. 
Having formed an intimate acquaintance 
with the mummies of Amenotep III. and 
Rameses II., he started out on his career of 
story-teller, using Peekskill as a screen to 
conceal the origin of his tales. He soon 
became famous, being known abroad as a 
‘‘ representative American,’’ one of the 
cruelest jokes ever perpetrated upon an 
unsuspecting people. 

At an early age Mr. Depew became rail- 
road struck, and having passed several 
months in the tunnel, naturally got to be 
president, his previous training having 
eminently fitted him for the job. 

His duties while occupying this post were 
onerous. He received all representatives 
of the press, making it a strict rule of his 
life never to mention himself or talk over 
the confidential affairs of the road, except 
when they were present. He attended all 
the press club dinners, thus keeping him- 
self in touch with our leading brewers, bar- 
bers and grocers, broadening his views of 
life in general, and giving him a speaking 
acquaintance with our representative trades. 

He also made it a rule to go abroad once 
a year, his annual forecasts of generalcon- 
ditions, invariably and inevitably given out . 
on his return, ranking in merit with the 
predictions of our esteemed weather bureau. 

Mr. Depew, while making a specialty of 
honeymoons and reading notices, is also an 
after-dinner speaker, and makes it a firm rule never to 
tell the same story once. 

In later years, however, he has not talked nearly so 
much, which leads us to the hope that he may live to a 
ripe old age. 

Principal occupations : Talking to order, talking out of 
order, and talking. 

Favorite works: ‘‘On Many Platforms,’ ‘How to 
Know the Chestnuts,” ‘‘ Autobiography of a Fake,’’ ‘‘ The 
Glad Hand and the Agate Column,”’ etc. 

Tom Masson. 


“ While making a spectalty of honeymoons.” 


= eer BOY: Give me a large bottle of the worst 
medicine you’ve got in your store. 


Druaaist: What’s the matter? 

*¢ Well, I’ve been left all alone with grandma, and she’s 
suddenly been taken sick, and I’m going to get even with 
her !”’ 


A THEATRE party is a mistake: If the play is inter- 
esting, the people bore you; if the people are inter- 
esting, the play bores you. 
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It would not do to elect the whole of Con- The Four Ages of « Bridge.”’ 
gress at once, as it takes a little time to ac- T 
quire legislative ignorance enough to A Of vanity imparts 
pass all the unnecessary bills intro- No caution: when he makes the trump, 
duced. He always makes it Hearts. ( 


twenty, his colossal bump 


ap. A NO OR NOR INEY OF 


Mr. Silver Foxe (hesitatingly): AH, MY DEAR, I—AH— 
Mrs. Foxe (anticipating the worst:;) Y—YES, SILVER. 
Mr. Foxe (brutally); THE FACT IS, MY DEAR, I CAN'T 


The necessary concomitants to an elec- 
tion are The Financial Inter- 
ests, The Power of the Press, 
The Machine, and The Party 
Voter. 

The Financial Interests direct 
the proceedings, The Power of 
the Press furnishes the noise, 
The Machine audits the contri- 
butions, and The Party Voter 
does the rest. 

There is another ingredient 
called The People, but they 
don’t count. 

There are three principal 


AFFORD TO HAVE YOU WEAR A COAT LIKE THAT THIS WIN- elections: National, State and 


TER, WITH COAL SO HIGH. THAT GARMENT, UNDRESSED, 


WOULD BRING $1,200 ON THE LONDON MARKET. 


Politics for Young Americans. 
THE ELECTION. 

TMHE election 

has two 

principal func- 

tions, viz.: 


To disturb busi- 
7: ness and to turn 
the rascals in. 

It is exceedingly simple in its work- 
ing, complications not setting in until 
later. 

The party in power having obtained 
all, and frequently more than was 
dreamed of in the beginning, its claims 
to permanence are disputed by another 
party. If the later party succeed, this 
is called rotation in office. 

Rotation in office means that the 
pensions will increase and the people, 
as usual, be disappointed. 

An election is always held in the 
fall of the year, to commemorate man’s 
first sinning. The saloons, however, 
are not closed long enough to make 
the calamity a national one. 

The persons elected are usually a 
National Boss, a President, and part of 
the House of Representatives. 


municipal. National elections 
are held for the purpose of pro- 
viding the new set of office- 
holders with unearned increment, 
State elections for the benefit of the 
insurance companies and street rail- 
ways and the Bosses who wish to 
enter the Senate, and municipal elec- 
tions to give reformers a chance to 
show what they don’t amount to. 


Directions for Burning Money. 


| view of the scarcity of coal, many 

contemplate burning money this 
winter. <A few directions will not be 
inappropriate. 

Perhaps the most effective way to 
burn money is to have a coachman 
who feels above manual labor and 
turn the management of the furnace 
over to him. 

But this is not always practicable 
for the great middle classes. 

By selecting the wrong kind of heat- 
ing apparatus, the average man who 
has no more sense than to live in the 
city can do surprising things burning 
money all by himself. 

The nervous, fretful temperament is 
about the best for the man who pro- 
poses to burn money. A determina- 
tion to have it just as warm in the 
parlor as it is in the bath-room will 
also be found helpful. 


Ts beauty of women is one of the 
mercies to be gratefully commemo- 
rated on Thanksgiving Day. 


At thirty, he has learned to make 
Judicious use of funds, 

And when a maiden is the stake, 
His trump is Diamonds. 

At forty, with a cynic’s sneer 
Woman a fraud he dubs; 

He dines at home, say, once a year— 
His favorite trump is Clubs. 

At sixty, he has crossed the Styx 
To mingle with the shades ; 

Death gathers in the winning tricks— 
His trump is always Spades. 

Frank Roe Batchelder. 


$ 
Aes Japanese points out that 
there is no hope of a great Japa- 
nese literature, owing to the wretched 
pay of writers in the Flowery King- 
dom. 

This is a very just deduction. 

The Shakspeares and the Miltons 
are instances of the pitiful literature 
of a generation ungenerous with its 
writers. Ifa people are to have their 
Hall Caines and their Winston Church- 
ills, they’ve got to pay for ’em. 
you never know a man until you 

have played football with him. 


““NO! TAKE BAOK YOUR COAL! I'D RATHER 
STARVE!” 
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Interesting Performance. 


UST now when the churches 
are trying to attract audi- 
ences by the adoption of theatri- 
cal methods in the dressing up 
and presentation of religion, it 
seems a bit strange that religion 
should be holding so prominent a place 
upon the stage, and this in defiance of 
theatrical tradition. The writer re- 
calls a suggestion made a few years 
ago to a prominent and successful 
manager with regard to dramatizing a 
novel in which religion was the leading 
motive. The manager met the sugges- 
tion with the contemptuous statement 
that any one who knew anything about 
the stage atall ought to know better 
than to think of producing a play in 
which religion was a factor. Very 
shortly after came the great financial 
successes of ‘‘Quo Vadis,’ ‘‘ The 
Christian,” and ‘‘ Ben Hur.” 

The manager was doubtless right in 
view of his experience and that of his 
predecessors, but he failed to take into 
aecount that the whole public has 
changed in its attitude with respect of 
religion. It may be that we have not 
grown entirely irreligious, but things 

=\ formerly held sacred and mysterious 
are examined more in detail, at closer range, and with, perhaps, 
less reverence. The proportion of theatres to churches is greater 
than it used to be, and just as surely as the number of church- 
goers has decreased, the number of theatre-goers has grown greater. 

Religion, which was oncea monopoly, hasnow become common 
property, andit is not strange that the stage which grasps all 
things for its uses should claim its share of a topic which ranks 
high up among those of interest to humanity. We are shortly to 
see the Pope of Rome and Mary Magdalen exploited as theatrical 
material, and within the year the story of Christ has hada hearing 
in a New York theatre. Therefore, it was only natural that when 
a society of English scholars had made an artistically successful 
production of one of the old morality plays our own commercial 
managers should see the profit in it and bring it to America. 

* * * 


a | + eneieteescngell is produced at Mendelssohn Hall with an 

attempt to provide surroundings different from those 

of the ordinary theatre. This is a shallow pretense, of course, 

when one stops to think that its Christian teachings are set forth 
under Jewish managers simply as a money-making venture. 

‘*Everyman ”’ is, primarily, not a play but a graphically 

presented sermon, so graphically presented, in fact, that its lessons 
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are set forth far more effectively than they could be by the most 
eloquent of preachers in the greatest of churches and with the 
most impressive of ceremonies. The truths are very elementary 
ones and are shown in such simple fashion that they sink in deep. 
It is naturally rather startling to see an impersonation of the 
Christian Deity, but this is brief and only incidental. The whole 
thing is done with such sobriety and earnestness that it is really 
less shocking than the familiar and flippant way in which some 
clergymen refer to things sacred. Insomuch as it tells a story, 
although an allegorical one, and tells it directly and simply, 
working up to a climax, ‘‘ Everyman”’ is dramatic and constructed 
strictly according to the canons of dramatic law. 

‘Everyman ”’ is indeed very well worth seeing from every point 
of view. Lire would suggest that ifthe management should givea 
special performance for New York’s elderly millionaires, we might 
soon hear of some good deeds and acts of charity. Metcalfe. 


LIFE’S CONFIDENTIAL GUIDE TO THE THEATRES, 

egtuny of Music.—‘ The Ninety and Nine.’? Melodrama, Well pre- 
sented. 

Belasco.—* Du Barry.’? Handsomely produced emotional drama, 

Broadway.—* The Silver Slipper.’’ Notice later. 

Casino.—*‘ The Chinese Honeymoon.”’ Clever musical comedy. 

Criterion.—" Iris,’’ Society problem play by Pinero. Not for young 
persons. } 
‘ Daly’s.—“ A Country Girl.”” Musical comedy. 

one. 

Empire.—John Drew and competent company in ‘The Mummy and 
the Humming Bird.” Worth seeing. 

Garden.—Mrs. Patrick Campbell in ‘‘ The Joy of Living.’”” Notice later. 

Garrick.—* His Excellency the Governor.’ Bright comedy. 

Herald Square.—Martin Harvey in ‘‘The Only Way.” Notice later. 

Madison Square.—*‘ The Two Schools.” French farce, not of the Sun- 
day-school kind. 

Mendelssohn Hall.—* Everyman.” See above. 

Mrs. Osborn’s Play-house.—*Tommy Rot.’’ Notice later, 

Princess.—“‘The Night of the Party." Amusing farce. 

St. Nicholas Rink.—Bostock’s interesting animal show. 

Savoy.—Ethel Barrymore in ‘‘ Carrots’? and ‘‘ A Country Mouse.” Well 
done and amusing. 

Victoria.—‘‘ Mrs. Jack.” Bright comedy of American life, with Alice 
Fischer as the star. 

Wallack’s.—Henrietta Crosman in ‘*The Sword of the King.”’ 
performance of a not especially good play. 

Weber and Fields’s.—Vaudeville and burlesque, Good seats may be 
purchased from speculators, 


Bright, clean and well 


Stirring 


LIFE’S THEATRICAL PRIMER, 


Is FOR GOODWIN, AND LIKEWISE GILLETTE, 

WHO ARE MEMBERS OF QUITE A REMARKABLE SET; 
THOUGH TALENT IN PLENTY THEY EACH MAY POSSESS, 
AS KNOCKABOUT ARTISTS THEY’RE NOT A SUCCESS. 
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‘GOT A GOOD AIM?” 
‘* YES, SIR.” 


A Peculiar Case. 


UT we anticipate. 

We were about to tell what 
happened to Von Blumer, on that 
sanguinary day in the spring, 
without first even intimating what 
was the matter 
withhim. And 
this is impor- 
tant. As our lit- 


tle tale proceeds, 
we feel sure that 
=, its importance 


will be ac- 
knowledged by all. 

It was early morning as Von 
Blumer stepped briskly out of his house 
and walked sturdily down the street, his 
mind far aheadofhim. Like a searchlight 
that focuses on the distant point of inter- 
est, so Von Blumer’s mind was already at 
his office, arranging and planning the de- 
velopment of his latest schemes. Mechan- 
ically he got into the car, mechanically he 
got out again, and mechanically he pro- 
ceeded to that already active center. This 
mental mechanism, or self-absorption if you 
will, was to be shortly disturbed, for he had 
not walked far before he ran up against his 
friend Wilderby. Wilderby, it might be 
mentioned, possessed a combination of 
three things: He was honest, he was tact- 
less, and he had once been under treatment 
atasanitarium. So it was not altogether 
unnatural, after the first greeting, for him 
to say to Von Blumer : 

‘* Old man, are you well?” 
‘* Why, yes.” 











** You look thin.” 

“Dol? Perhaps I am.” 

‘“Youare. You’re under weight. I’ll bet, 
when you come to think it over, that you 
are not so well as you perhaps have seemed 
to yourself.” 

‘*T hadn’t thought much about it.” 

‘*Well, do so. It will pay you. Often- 
times a loss in weight is the forerunner of 
serious trouble. You show plainly that 
you are not up to the mark.” 

They parted, and Von Blumer proceeded 
on his way to his office, with an uncomfort- 
able feeling that his friend had somehow 
done him an injury. He didn’t like Wil- 
derby so well as he had, maybe, yet here 
was a thought that was doubtless worth 
considering. Von Blumer had, with an 
active imagination, a nervous temperament 
that may have been instrumental in his 
business success, but was not always con- 
ducive to the utmost tranquillity. 

He stopped on his way to his desk and 
looked into the mirror. 

** Am I getting thin?” he asked himself. 

Some able observer, with perhaps more 
common sense than psychology, has said 
that thoughts are things. In the course of 
the next two hours it seemed to Von Blumer 
as if this thought, so gratuitously thrust 
upon him, was a real thing, so often did he 
try to brush it aside, only to have it return 
to him again. 

** You look thin, You show plainly that 
you are not up to the mark.” 

These words of his friend stared him in 
the face. Then, his attention being aroused 
in this direction, it seemed that never be- 
fore had so many other striking things, 










‘*THEN GO AHEAD, BUT BE CAREFUL NOT TO SPOIL HIS SKIN TOO MUCH.” 











A WINTER SCENE, 


all bearing directly on his particular case, 
come up before him. In his mail was a cir- 
cular, advertising a certain remedy, and de- 
tailing certain symptoms, many of which 
he recognized as hisown. He read it now 
with the keenest interest, and then suddenly 
tore it up, relentless and remorseful at his 
weakness. Leaving his office to go across 
the way, he ran directly into a weighing 
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machine. He had made that trip many 
times before, yet had never noticed it. Yet 
there it was, marred and weather-beaten, 
and the figures staring him in the face: 
figures that said a man five feet four should 
weigh one hundred and thirty-five pounds. 
With an eagerness he was secretly ashamed 
of, he felt for a penny, and looking fur- 
tively around to see that he was not ob- 
served, he stepped on the fatal scale. His 
worst fears were confirmed. The telltale 
hand moved slowly around and stopped at 
one hundred and thirty-one. 

After he got back to his office he called in 
Jones, his head clerk, and after giving 
him some instructions said, as indifferently 
as he could: 

‘*By the way, Jones, how do I look? 
Some one told me I didn’t seem altogether 
well.” 

Jones scanned his employer's face closely. 
Jones was a good man, but not one of the 
advance guard. He argued quite naturally 
that if he should tell Von Blumer that he 
was all right, and then Von Blumer should 
be sick, that it would be a point against 
Jones. So he said, quite naturally: 

‘You do look a little thin. Your eyes, 
perhaps, are not quite so bright as usual. 
Don’t you feel well, sir? ” 

‘*Not very well,” said Von Blumer. 
** Still, I guessit’s nothing. Maybe a cold.” 

At the end of another hour Von Blumer 
began to wish that he might see Wilderby 
again. He wanted to ask him some ques- 
tions. All resentment against that individ- 
ual had vanished, and gratitude had taken 
its place. He was now forced to admit it 
to himself—he was really feeling ‘‘off.’’ 
And his admiration for Wilderby propor- 
tionately increased, when he reflected that 
that individual had been so quick to see 
what had probably been true all along— 
that he was below par. 

At this point Wilderby himself came in. 

‘* After I left you,” he began, ‘‘ I was 
thinking about your case’’ (this word was a 
souvenir of Wilderby’s sanitarium experi- 
ence), ‘‘and I didn’t know but I had need- 
lessly alarmed you.” 

‘* Not at all,” replied Von Blumer. ‘‘ But 
do you know, I believe you are more than 
half right. I am not up to par.” 

‘‘Of course you arenot. I knew I was 
right about that. What I wanted to say 
was, don’t be worried. It may be only a 
cold coming on. It may be walking typhoid 
or appendicitis, but whatever it is, modern 
medical science has reached such a stage 
that you need have no fear as to the ulti- 
mate result.” 

‘*But it seems absurd to consult a doc- 
tor.” 

“You don’t have to—at any rate, not 


“Lara” 


just now. Get a clinical thermometer and take 
If it registers over ninety- 
eight and three-fifths you have a fever. Try 
it at, say, two o’clock. Tuberculosis, typhoid 


your temperature. 


or appendicitis always show a tise in 
temperature in the afternoon. But 
don’t worry, old fellow. It ; 
will be all right.” 

From the time that Wil- 
derby left him, up to lunch- 
eon, Von Blumer got rapid- 
ly worse. At the restau- 
rant he discovered that he 
had no appetite. On his 
way back he stepped into. a 
drug store and purchaseda — 
clinical thermometer. At — 
two o’clock he bolted the 
door of his office, determined 
to make the fatal experi- 
ment, the result of which he »®& 
already foresaw. He wasa 
sick man. He knew it. 
Every bone in his body 
testified to it. A loss of 
weight, no appetite, slight 
chilly feeling—all these but 
confirmed his worst fears. 
He put the fatal tube in his mouth and sat, 
the cold perspiration on his brow, for what 
seemed an eternity but was really only 
two minutes, according to the directions. 
He felt that this would decide the matter. 
And then, with a wave of desperate cour- 
age, he glanced at the fatal line of mercury. 
It was as he suspected. 

His temperature was one hundred. 

* * # 


A" ten minutes past three Mrs. Von 

Blumer, looking out of her front 
window, saw a carriage drive up, and to 
her astonishment and dismay, she beheld 
her husband slowly alight. She flew to the 
door to meet him. His face was flushed. 
He had all the appearance of a man in 
distress. 

‘* What is the matter, dear?”’ she ex- 
claimed. 

‘*T guess I'm pretty sick,” replied Von 
Blumer. ‘Felt it coming on when I got 
down-town.” 

‘* How do you feel?”’ 

‘*High fever. May be tuberculosis, ap- 
pendicitis or typhoid.” 

‘*Nonsense!”’ replied Mrs. Von Blumer. 
‘*-You may have a hard cold or the grip.” 

Nevertheless, it was plain to her that her 
husband was really ill, and it was with no 
little anxiety that she got him into bed 
and telephoned for Doctor Cuttleton. 

The doctor came an hour later, and when, 
after an evidently careful examination, he 
issued from the sick room, his face was 
solemn. 








‘“*WON’T YOU COME IN AND MEET MY WIVES?” 
**HOW MANY HAVE you?” 
‘* ONLY THIRTY-NINE. ONE DIED YESTERDAY.” 


‘* WELL, I WOULDN’T MIND MEETING HER.” 





‘*T am afraid,” he said, ‘‘that an opera- 
tion may be immediately necessary. These 
cases of appendicitis are never safe to leave 
long.” 

‘*So that’s what it is,” gasped Mrs. Von 
Blumer. ‘Oh, dear! wouldn’t it be well to 
have a consultation?” 

‘* Certainly,” said Doctor Cuttleton. ‘‘ It 
is best. I’ll telephone for Doctor Tooler.”’ 
So Tooler, the eminent specialist, was sent 
for. 

In an almost incredibly short time, so 
swift and sure are our modern medical 
methods, the two doctors were in conference. 
What they said is a matter of professional 
ethics only, and need not be detailed here. 

Two hours later Von Blumer was put on 
the operating table. Three hours later his 
appendix and he had parted company. 
The next morning he was ‘‘resting quiet- 
ly.” In a week he was convalescing. In 
a month he was up again, a little the worse 
for his siege, but still a subject for congratu- 
lations. 

. * * 


T was about this time that Doctor Cut- 
tleton and Doctor Tooler met one even- 
ing at a little social function, and the 
smoking-room happened to be deserted, 
thus enabling mutual professional confi- 
dences to take place. 
‘That was a peculiar case of Von 
Blumer’s,”’ said Cuttleton. 


‘* Wasn't it?’’ said Tooler. ‘‘ Well, he’s 


a good deal better off without that ap- 
pendix, evenif there wasn’t anything wrong 
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‘I SPENT ALL THE MONEY I HAD IN THE WORLD ON FLOWERS FOR YOU, DARLING.” 
“WELL, DEAR, IT WASN’T YOUR FAULT THAT YOU DIDN’T HAVE MORE.” 
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with it after all. I never feel 
guilty about those cases, as he 
would probably have had to 
have it done some time, and he 
could well afford it. Besides, 
how were we to know that his 
temperature didn’t mean some- 
thing? What do you suppose 
was the matter with him, any- 
way?” 

“*Oh,” said Cuttleton, care- 
lessly, ‘‘ probably some one told 
him he wasn’t well.” 

Tom Masson. 





? [HE Highblowers are 
in bad odor, aren’t 
they ?’’ 
** Well, they own several 
automobiles.’’ 


The Artistic Side. 

Ts unveiling at Leipsic 

of astatue of Beetho- 
ven, nude save for a filmy 
drapery that looks like a 
bath towel, discovers the 
artistic aspect of the Ameri- 
can invasion. 

The idea is nominally 
classical, but it will not 
escape the critical. observer, 
that amid the tons and 
tons of moulded marble and 
bronze that make our capital 
the very home of sculpture, 
tho statue of Washington 
Rising from the Bath has 
always been conspicuous. 
No candid man will chal- 
lenge the claim that the con- 
ception is really American. 

Nor is it without signifi- 
cance in this connection that 
the people of Leipsic are 
kicking like an American 
steer. 


Statecraft. 
“ TUSTICE according to law." 
—Secretary Shaw. 

Justice is of God; law is 
either State or Federal. 

But a mere matter of get- 
ting the cart before the 
horse is nothing, in the 
higher realms of statecraft. 
Law according to justice 
might disturb the confidence 
on which our unexampled 


prosperity rests. 





SOME CYNICAL SAYINGS OF DIOGENES. 


Of the bons mots of the Greeks not many very brilliant 
ones have come down to us. A happy saying of Socrates is 
reported regarding sculpture and educatiun: ‘ I wonder 
that men should give so much to turn a stone into a man, 
and so little to prevent a man from turning into a stone.” 
What could be more pertinent or pithy than the rejoinder of 
Lysander to a citizen of Megara, who, at a common council 
of Greek States, was “talking big’? and laying down a 
policy with au authoritative air: ‘‘ Your words want a city.” 
The cynical tub-philosopher, Diogenes, gave utterance to 
some rasping sarcasms. Seeing a number of persons firing 
at a mark, he placed himself directly before it, saying that it 
was the safest place. Going by a house over the door of 
which was inscribed, ‘Let nothing evil enter here!*’ he 
asked, ‘‘ How then can the owner get in?’’ We have spoken 
of the exquisite delicacy of French wit. A happy ex- 
ample was the reply of Voltaire, when, having extolled 
Haller, he was told that he was very generous, since 
Haller had said the very contrary of him, ‘Perhaps both 
of us are mistaken,” said the wit, after a short pause. We 
doubt, however, if any French moé or repartee ever surpassed 


CISSORS AT NvLLy 


in delicacy the reply made by an East Indian servant of Lord 
Dufferin, when he was Viceroy of India. ‘* Well, what sort 
of sport has Lord —— had?” said Dufferin one day to his 
‘“*shikarry,’’ or sporting-servant, who had attended a young 
English lord on a shooting excursion. ‘‘Oh!’’ replied the 
scrupulously polite Hindu, ‘‘ the young Sahib shot divinely. 
But God was very merciful to the birds.” 
—Saturday Evening Post. 


Nort long ago a coroner’s jury in Ireland delivered the 
following verdict on the sudden death of a merchant who 
had recently failed in business: ‘* We, the jury, find from 
the new doctor’s statement that the deceased came to his 
death from heart failure, superinduced by business failure, 
which was caused by speculation failure, which was the 
result of failure to see far enough ahead.”—Argonaut. 


A WAITER, who had been an old marine, watched as 
long as he could bear it while his master tried to draw the 
stuffing through the side of a bird. ‘* Further aft, sir,’’ he 
ventured, in an embarrassing whisper; ‘* further aft!” 

— Youth’s Companion. 


Tue Don’t Worry Club opened early this morning, with- 


out waiting for office hours, to admit a young man to whom 
two girls said yesterday that they were engaged. 

It is related that an Atchison girl spends so much time 
looking for and reading * helpful” books, and “helpful” 
poems, that her sisters have to do all the work. 

An Atchison husband hovered at death’s door so long 
his wife remarked that she supposed he was having his usual 
trouble finding the keyhole.—Atchison Globe. 


Mr. Marryat: Isee old Roxley has left an estate 
worth $2,000,000 at least. Wouldn’t you like to be his 
widow? 

Mrs. Marryat (ambiguously): No, dear; I'd rather 
be yours.—Philadelphia Press. 


** Bot I'll have to hire a large hall for my musical tea.” 

‘* What for? You say you've only got a score or so of 
woman friends whom you care to invite.” 

** Yes, but I want the several score of enemies who are 
not invited to know that I had plenty of room for them.” 


—Exchange. 








For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. 


The International News Com- 


pany, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 
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WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That’s 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CoO.. 
Baiumore, Ma 


Hunter 
Baltimore Rye 


The American 
Gentleman’s Whiskey 
All! : 





WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 





ED. PINAUD’S Eau de Quinine is the best: |, i2® Hand 


Constable Co, 


French, Austrian and California 


Special Sizes for’ Brass Beds. 


Imported and Domestic 
Silk and Satin Lamb’s Wool and Down 


benef 


Blankets. 


Blankets. 


Comfortables. 


The 
Egyptian 
Cigarette} 
of Quality 


AROMATIC DELICACY— 
MILDNESS— PURITY 











Embroidered Bed Spreads. 





Hair Restorative known. It preserves the Italian Silk Slumber Robes. 
hair from parasitic attacks, tones up the B LAC K 
hair bulbs, cleanses the scalp and posi- 9 


tively removes dandruff. 
ED. PINAUD’S Eau de Quinine is also a 





hair makes it a toilet luxury. 
a Everywhere. 


4 oz, bottles, 8 oz, bottles, $1.00 





Housekeeping Linens. 


most excellent hair dressing. The sweet A 
and refined odor which it leaves in the 4 a 








STARR AND FROST, 


438 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK. 
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_ ROYAL L. LEGRAND ... 


——t 


THE LATEST SUCCESS OF THE 
A-PERFUMERY (Grand Prix Paris 
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THE 


ALICE MAYNARD 


‘Sweaters 


' FOR CHRISTMAS GIFTS 


Strictly hand-made and fashioned in the 
prevailing mode with long straight front, from 
the finest foreign wools. Exclusively used 
for out-of-door sports: by the up-to-date 
woman. Carried in all prevailing shades 
and in all sizes ready for immediate delivery. 





Write To-day for Patterns and Prices 











My richly illustrated book, ‘‘ DAINTY CREATIONS,” 


ives many hints for modish apparel, together with chapters 
pa hand-made embroidered shirt waists, dresses, embroidery 


silks, linens and fine wools, Sent free for 4c. postage. 


ALICE MAYNARD, 23,,%°%t, 224 Street 


All letters have Alice Maynard's personal attention, 


Address Dept. C. Out-of-town visitors to New York will find 
our display one of unusual interest. 

















Rare Old Violins [Richard Bennett 


p Largest and finest collection on this continent, 
comprising the complete celebrated Hawley 
collection. Fine catalogue (free) containin 


50 fac-simile labels in colorsand Biographiesof * 


all the noted makers. Listand particulars of 
Solo instruments from $50 to $10,000. Monthly 
payments may be arranged. Violins sent on 
seven days examination. Formal certificate 
of Genuineness with each instrument. 


LYON & HEALY, "¢iams“ 


MERCHANT TAILOR 
Fine Shirts a Specialty 


206 Broadway, New York 
EVENING POST BUILDING 











are the original bottled Cocktails. 
Years of experience have made 
them THE PERFECT COCKTAILS 
that they are. Do not be lured 
into buyleg some imitation. The 
ORIGINAL of anything is good 
enough. When others are offered 
it is for the purpose of larger prof- 
its. Insist upon having the CLUB 
COCKTAILS, and take no other, 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors 


29 Broapway, NEw YorK, N. Y. 
HARTFORD, CONN. LonpDoNn 


Redmon, wn 
Kerr & Co. 


SECURITIES. 
BANKERS. Transact a Gen- 
41 WALL ST.. N. Y. 


eral Foreign and 
232 La Salle St.. Chicago. f Domestic  Bank- 
Philadelphia : 


GRAHAM, KERR & co. | ing Business. 
ISSUE LETTERS OF CREDIT 


in Sterling, Francs, Marks or Dollars, payable 
in all parts of the world. 














LONDONDERRY is 

the water that 
every expert club and hotel waiter 
always serves to particular people. 
They know that it lends zest to 
the appetite and blends perfectly 
with wines and liquors. 





Go to winterless 


California 


Where roses grow outdoors at 
Christmas time, and there is always 
perfect weather. 

The luxurious California 
Limited will take you there in 2 
days from Chicago. 

Finest dining-car service in the 
world. All you could ask for in 
comfort, speed and scenery. Seventh 
season—new equipment. 

Hotel accommodations at principal 
resorts better than ever before. 


All about the California tour in our de- 
scriptive books, mailed for roc. in stamps. 
Address General Passenger Office, A. T. & 
S. F. R’y, Chicago. 


Santa Fe 























The watch 
that wears a 


smiling face 


Accurate-to-the-Second 


Dueber-Hampden 
Watch, 


for its one hand knows exactly 
what its other hand is doing. 

It is the watch that needs 
no watching. 

No other watch in the world 
is made entire in one plant— 
case, movement and all. We 
make all the claims that can 
be made for a perfect watch 
and stand behind them all. 


Ask your dealer or write for our illustrated 
catalogue, ‘‘ A Guide to Watch Buyers.” 


DUEBER-HAMPDEN WATCH WORKS, 


47 South Street, Canton, Ohio. 




















ou do drink, drink 7, 





** THey caught a man robbing the public library till in a 
New England town.”’ 
** How did they punish him?”’ 
** Made him read all the historical novels.” 
— Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


CALIFORNIA IN LESS THAN THREE DAYS 


via Chicago and North-Western, Union Pacific, and South- 
ern Pacific Railways from Chicago. The electric-lighted 
“Overland Limited ” provides the best of everything. 
Diversity of routes; finest scenery. Compartment obser- 
vation cars, buffet-library cars (with barber and bath) ; 
dining cars. All agents sell tickets via this route. 


HeEre’s a late story anent Christian Science. A Boston 
mother said to her little daughter : 

“If you had my faith, darling, you would have no 
toothache.” 

The child replied : 

“* Well, mother, if you had my toothache, you wouldn’t 
have any faith.”— Boston Herald. 


Goop health is real wealth—Abbott’s, the Original 
Angostura Bitters is a veritable fortune to the weak. 


A MAN going to be hanged was told he might live if he 
would marry a certain vixen of a woman, Like a man of 
sense he said: 

** Let me eee her first.’’ 


When brought forward, he eyed her: ‘Sharp nose!" 


thin lips ! red hair!’’ exclaimed he—“‘ drive on, Jack!” 
— Gentleman’s Magazine. 


In these days of the historical American novel it is 
mst instructive and enjoyable to see the place where his- 
tory was made—Old Point Comfort, Va. Send to the 
Chamberlin for booklet. 


Wirness: Yis, Oi had three more whiskies at Casey’s 
place. 
LawYER: And that made you drunk. You admit 
that, of course. 
Witness: Oi’ll not swear to it. Oi dunno was Oi 
drunk or sober, fur Oi don’t raymimber anything after thot, 
—Philadelphia Record, 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 


All the attractions of hotel life, with the comforts and 
privacy of home. 


‘*Wuart is the best way to keep yourfriends? Treat 
them kindly?” 
** No, often.”— Town and Country. 


WHEN you go out fishing, a few bottles of Cook's Im 
perial Extra Dry Champagne Will relieve the monotony. 


He: She holds her age well, doesn’t she ? P 
Sue: Yes. She doesn’t look a day older than she says 
she is.—Phitladelphia Record. 


A RUMOR DENIED. 


A report has been circulated and widely copied by the 
American newspapers to the effect that the Monks of La 
Grande Chartreuse have sold to some company the right to 
manufacture the celebrated green and yellow cordial bear- 
ing their name. We are informed by the American Agents, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York City, that as a mat- 
ter of fact the Carthusian Monks have made CHARTREUSE 
for the past 300 years, they are making it now, and will, in 
all probability, be engaged in its manufacture 300 years 
hence. 


A HUNDRED men hasten to get rich. All fail, save one, 
and he gobbles up the other ninety-nine.—Schoolmaster. 


“* Here’s Health and Good Cheer 
To all those who are here, 
May health, love and joy now possess them. 
May the battie of life 
Be to them void of strife ; 
Here's a health to our friends and God bless them.” 


Green mn 


At All First-Class Dealers. 

















The only PURE and CORRECT ARTIFICIAL 66 fl ” 
MINERAL WATERS sold in America to-day. A Gesaine Old Brandy — 


CARBONIC, ARTIFICIAL VICHY, 5 
SELTERS, CLUB SODA, Etc., MARTELL § 
are also put up in bottles for out of town 
delivery, and can be sent by freight or THREE ST AR 
express to any part of the United States. 


Orders to 


CARL H. SCHULTZ BRANDY 


Tel. 142 Madison Sq. 430-444 First Ave., N. Y. AT ALL BARS AND RESTAURANTS. 























Pure 
Habana 
Segars— 
“e Always 
Mild 
And 
Aromatic 

















Made in the old-fashioned honest 
way of Pure Habana’ Tobacco 


delightfully blended DY I The best tonic and 
etizer, a sure 

’ cure for.dyspepsia, 
Look for the Bull poe mee ge Bs and all 
Dog on each Box oe ee 











B Established 1846 

J°hn W. Merriam & Co. Ng Pern ve tina 
The Roycroft Segar Shop, which 
is “At the Sign of the Bull Dog” 
NEW YORK 
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IN POLITE SOCIETY IT IS THE 
CUSTOM TO TAKE A GLASS OF 


Chartreuse 


—GREEN OR YELLOW— 


AS A FITTING FINALE TO A GOOD 
DINNER. THIS CELEBRATED 
LIQUEUR HAS BEEN MADE FOR 
THREE HUNDRED YEARS BY 
THE MONKS OF LA GRANDE 
CHARTREUSE, GRENOBLE, 
FRANCE. 


At first-classWine Merchants,Grocers, Hotels,Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y., 
ma Sole Agents for United States. 


BOSSI IWS SIH SS TS TS TT HY 














E All you have guessed about life 
insurance may be wrong. If you 
Y wish to know the truth, send for 


Ww 
PA “How and Why,” issued by the 
P O T- PENN MUTUAL LIFE, 


A ( : E. 921-3-5 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 











Pearl Wedding 
Rye fine’ 

“ Extra 
Special” 





Specially Adapted for Medicinal Purposes. 











VOBSTACLE 








The Brute; DOESN'T HE KNOW HOW TO READ? 
—Journal Amusant. 


“Four feet on the fender” 
and a bottle of 


a 








is touching elbows with “the 
acme of earthly happiness.” 


The real incentive to Fireside Comfort. 


Any place—Any dealer—Anywhere, 
C. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N, Y. Established 1786, 
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Large. clean, crisp 
flakes. Malted and 
thoroughly cooked. 
Made from the finest 
Southern White Corn. 





41> 





Rae’s Lucca 
Olive Oil 


‘appreciated by connoisseurs 
for its 


Delicate Flavor 





(No rank smell nor taste, so frequent in 
some brands of Ulive Oil.) 


Guaranteed Pure Oil of Olives 
eo Only ..- 


.S. RAE & Co. 


(Estabiished 1836) 
LEGHORN, ITALY 





















The nectar of the gods may have been a 
myth. Be it so—we still have the whisky 
of our forefathers—DEWAR'S SCOTCH, a 
beverage of distilled delight, praised alike 
by king and commoner. 

















Sweet Sentences are Best 
Punctuated with Periods of 


WHITMAN’S 


Chocolates and 
Confections. 
For sale every where, 


WHITMAN'S 










Chocolate. 
The most delicious 
of drinks. 
Madein a minute, 
STEPHEN F. 
WHITMAN & SON, 
1316 Chestnut St., ; 
Philadelphia. . a ‘ Z, 




















PURITY BOOKS 


The Self and Sex Series 
has the unqualified endorsement of 


Dr. Joseph Cook Bishop Vincent 
Rev. C. M. Sheldon Anthony Comstock! 
Rev. F. B. Meyer Pansy” 
Dr. Theo. L. Cuyler Franees E. Willard 
Dr. Francis E. Clark Lady H. Somerset 
DA. STaLL Eminent Physicians and Hundreds of Others. 
1 BOOKS TO MEN. By Sylvanus Stall, D. D. 
WHAT A YOUNG Boy OUGHT TO KNow. 
WHAT A YOUNG MAN OUGHT TO KNOW. 
WHAT A YOUNG HUSBAND OUGHT TO KNOW 
WHAT A MAN OF 45 OUGHT TO KNOW. 
4 BOOKS TO WOMEN. By Mrs. Mary Wood-Allen, M. D., and 
Mrs. Emma F. A. Drake, M. D 
WHAT A YOUNG GIRL OUGHT TO KNOW. 
WHAT A YOUNG WOMAN OUGHT TO KNOW. 
WHAT A YOUNG WIFE OUGHT To KNOW. 
WHAT A WOMAN OF 45 OUGHT TO KNOW. 
$1 per copy, post free. Send for table of contents. 


. Reeth 1159 Real Fstate Trust Building, 
Vir Publishing Co., “Philadelphia, Pa. 











OLD CROW RYE  srratanr WHISKEY silat meen ee 


BOTTLERS, NEW YORK. 









ARKENING@ 
CLOUDS | 


To the Widow and Children, the 
future is dark with clouds, if the 
bread-winner dies without making 
provision for his family. A Life 
Policy in the TRAVELERS IN- 
SURANCE COMPANY provides 
support and shelter, and is fre- 
quently the means of relieving 
temporary embarrassment, or tak- 
ing care of the mortgage on the 
house. 


You cannot afford to neglect the 
safeguards of the TRAVELERS 
INSURANCE COMPANY’S Life 
Policies. 


The Accident Policies of the 
TRAVELERS guarantee a weekly 
income incase of disability from 
accident. Thereare other important 
benefits. 


{ 
THE RELIABILITY OF THE WHITE _ Agents in every town ; or write for 


interesting literature. 


HAS BEEN PROVED BEYOND QUESTION. The Travelers 


'N the 500-mile ew, Contest from New York to ry ook pee. — I c 
by the Automobile Club of America, three WHITE STEAM S tS covered the 
distance without stop, or trouble of any kind—a perfect performance, nsurance O- 
TWO WHITE DELIVERY WAGONS (the only delivery wagons ever completing an Hartford, Conn. 
endurance contest) also proved their reliability by coming through w ithout mishap. 
These remarkable results immediately following the English endurance run—in which the _ (Founded 1863.) 





White was one of the two machines out of seventy to make a — record—proves beyond 


a shadow of doubt the perfection and trustworthiness of the 
be depended upon at all times and under all conditions, 


Write for full particulars, including Prof. Thurston's report on our steam generator, 
and the official reports of unportant endurance contests. : I Can Sell Your Real Estate no matter where itis. Send 
description, state price and learn — Est. *96. 


WHITE SEWING MACHINE CO. (Automobile Department), Cleveland, Ohio Highest references, Offices in 14 cit 
22 Union Square, New York, N. Y. 609 Main Street, Buffalo, N. Y, W.M. Ostrander, 1798 N. A. Bldg., Philadelphia, 


509 ‘'remont Street, Boston, Mass. 12 Woodward Avenue, Detroit, Mich, 
Life’s Gibson Calendar 


800 Post Street, San Francisco, Cal. 800 Rose Building, Cleveland, Ohio. 
NOW ON SALE ONLY A LIMITED EDITION 


Order Early 
Manhattan Theatre "wese™| : 1D CHAINS, Cures i Dari OIS 
Braids. 


Wednesday Evening, November 19. 


Mrs. Fiske in Mary of Magdala. EVERYTHING YOU ¢ ee HIS POMPEIA 


Applications for seats (by mail only) addressed to the Man- 
hattan Theatre will be filed in the order of their receipt. The 


sale will open at the Box-office on Thursday, November 13, WHOLESALE ® RETAIL 52: Sictiiaaty 
Cream 


MORTON TRUST COMPANY|)) wassERMANN BROTHERS || @ A GREAT improvement on 


face powders, producing 
3 8 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK aclear, soft, beautiful complexion 
Capital : - $2,000 000 STOCK BROKERS without shine. Contains no grease or glycerine, 
’ * 


% Removes chaps, blackheads and allimpurities 

Surplus and Undivided Profits, $4,500,000 40 EXCHANGE PLACE, NEW YORK that gather 7 the pores of the skin. It is 
OFFICERS: harmless, Send for tasteful booklet, /ree, 

LEVI P. MORTON, President Members of New York Stock Exchange 


THOMAS F. RYAN, Vice-President For sale by 
JAMES K. CORBIERE, 2d Vice-Prest. re druggistsand| Rubber 

H. M. FRANCIS, Secretary Se all dealers in Complexi 

EUGENE E. VARET, Asst. Secretary BRANCH OFFICES: Sa toilet articles. gue 
G. L. WILMERDING, Asst. Secretary 253 Fifth Avenue (Plaza Bank). Soe anor | Bulb @ hie 


H. B. BERRY, Trust Officer Windsor Arcade, corner 46th St. and 5th Ave. i hg bis ow ~— Ng 
EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE : Astor Court (Waldorf-Astoria Hotel). SEERA port-prid,cither |*° 
Levi P. Morton Joseph C. Hendrix I ‘ ; or both articles 
Thomas F. Ryan James N. Jarvie mperial Hotel. i on receipt of 
. . vate nm 
Edward J. Berwind George Foster Peabody 5 West 26th St.. opposite Martin’s Restaurant. si price Send for 


G. G. Haven Jacob H. Schiff Fifth Avenue Hotel. 
William C. Whitney POMPEIANMFG. CO., 1070 Pear! St., Cleveland, 0. 


Fastest Trains in the World—On the New York Central. 


hite motive power. It can 












































Price 50 cents, or $1.00 a Jar 









































-LIFE- 





A swarm of bees chased Willie, 
Till the boy was almost wild, 

His anxious parents wondered 
Why the bees pursued the child, 


To diagnose, they summoned 
Their physician, Dr. Ives, 
*¢ T think,”’ he said, ‘* the reason’s clear— 
Our Willie has the hives.” — Widow. 


THERE are many poor correspondents who would doubt- 
less like to make the excuse given by a boy who was spend- 
ing his first year at a boarding-school, 

The first letter. anxiously awaited by his parents, was 
not received for more than a week, and then it was short 
and to the point, 

** Dear people,”’ wrote the boy, ‘*I don’t believe I shall 
be able to send you many letters while I’m here. You see, 


when things are happening I haven't time, and when they 
aren’t happening I haven’t anything to write. You’ll under- 
stand how it is, won’t you, father? And, mother, you just 
ask father to explain to you howitis. So now I will say 
good-by, with love to all. In haste,—GroreE.”’ 
—Exchange. 

** We had a delightful time last week,” said the city 
cousin, who was describing the joys of metropolitan life. 
** One evening we trolleyed out to a suburban home and 
ping-ponged until nearly midnight, and next day we auto- 
mobiled to the country club and golfed until dark.” 

‘** Well, we had a pretty good time last week, too,”* ven- 
tured the country cousin, with a sarcastic smile. ‘* One day 
we buggied over to Uncle Josiah’s, and we boys got out in 
the back lot and baseballed all the afternoon, and after we 
had dinnered some of the men cidered and tobaccoed a 
while.”’"— Baltimore American. 











~ Who Are 


THEY ARE 


His Fiancee 


; The Girl Who Bores Him 
. His First Love 
. The Girl He Flirts With 


The Girl He Jilted 
The Girl His Mother Wants 
Him to Marry 


6. The Girl With maar . His Typewriter 
His Sister z The Girl Who Jilted Him 
9 


The Girl He Golfs With 
His Sister’s Chum 

His Platonic Friend 

The Girl He Loves 


YOu WILL RECEIVE $500.00 22 tice onty tothe Bait 


of LIFE, who has marked 








MORE 
FAIRY LIKE 


THAN 


NABISCO 


Sugar 
Wafers 





EACH ONE 
AS IT MELTS 
IN THE MOUTH 
CARRIES YOU 


OFF 





TO FLEASURE LAND 


Made in many flavors 


NATIONAL 
BISCUIT 





each face with its proper number, and placed the picture in a sealed envelope to be opened 
January 15, 1903, on which date the contest closes. The person who identifies the greatest number 
of the young women will receive a prize of $500. Should more than one identify an equal number, 
the prize will be divided. 





WHAT YOU MUST DO 


We send you LIFE for a year. Tear out this page and mark each face with the number 
5 in the list which belongs to her. 
We give you the opportunity of getting the $500. : 
if Mail the marked page to us WITH FIVE DOLLARS, 
We send you by return express, prepaid, a proof of the price of a year’s subscription to LIFE. Subscrip- 
C. D. Gibson’s exquisite picture ‘‘Has She a Heart.” tions may begin at any time. 


This is h -pri 
ready for Waning and calle at — ear nee No page received after Jan. 15, 1903, will be considered. 


WHAT WE DO 





IN ANY EVENT you secure seven dollars in value for your payment of five dollars, and in addition 
may secure the $500. The result will be published in LIFE of January 29, 1908. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY  » WEST THIRTY-FIRST STREET, NEW YORK CITY 





> 
PERFUMED “COR 


ESS 'SHIEL 


“CORSAGE BoudUET™” |; | 





Indorsed by Women Everywhere, 
A 


new process—perfumed dress shields, 
emitting a delicate aroma and RETAIN= 
ING PERFUME AS LONG AS 
SHIELDS LAST -—counteractsall odors 
from perspiration. Of best manufacture 
and hygienically pure. 

Sold at leading dry goods stores, or 
sent by us direct on receipt of price. 
Nos. 2,3&4, 35c. a Pair. 
Nos. 5, 6&7, 45c. a Pair. 


LADD & GOFFIH, 22-24,5ycigy St 


Inventors and Sole Owners, 
(Patent applied for.) 














October 380, 1902, 
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It is the most comfortable train in the world, Lighted and cooled by electricity. 
Barber shop and bath—everything that any other train has, and some things that 
no other train has. Leaves Chicago daily on and after Nov. 2d. 


Rock Island-E] Paso route, by way of El Paso, Tex. Its advantages are: Short- 
est to Southern California; easiest grades, lowest altitudes, and most southerly 
I course of any transcontinental line. 


Standard and compartment sleepers, diner, observation and 
library cars, Chicago to Los Angeles. One sleeper, Chicago 
to Santa Barbara; another Chicago to San Francisco. 


I ' 
Reservations (which can be made at any ticket office in the 
United States or Canada) should be made As FAR IN ADVANCE 
as possible. Write for our new California Book. Ready 


Nov. 1oth. Beautiful! 


5 {e Nn JOHN SEBASTIAN 
Passenger Traffic Manager, Rock Island System, Chicago, Ill. 














